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THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS.
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(Continued.)

Ishmae!l struck him across the mouth,
exclaiming: “Be silent, you accursed
wizard, or you shall howl louder than
yvour ghost-dog.”

“I meant no harm.,"” answered the
man humbly. but with a curlous gleamn
in his eye, “What are your commands,
Chief?"”

“That we watch here. I think that
the daughter of the Shouter, she who
Is called Inkosszana-y-Zoola, is com-
ing, and she may need help. Have
you brought thirty men with you as I
bade you through my messenger?”

“Aye, Tbubesi. they are all hidden in
the bush. I go to summon them,
though I think that the mighty Inko-
sazana, who can command all the Zulu
impis and all the spirits of the dead,
will need little help from us.”

CAPTER XV.
Rachel Comes Home,

As Rachel had travelled up from the
Tugela to the Great Place, so she
travelled back from the Great
to the Tugela in state and dignity suech
as became a thing divine, perhaps the
first white woman, moreover, who had
ever entered Zululand. All day she
rode alone,Tamboosa leading the wh te
ox before her and Richard following
behind, while in front and to the rear
marched the serried ranks of the im-
pl, her escort. At night, as before,
she slept alone in the empty kraals
provided for her, attended by
best-born maidens, Richard
lodged in some hut without the fence.

So at length., about noon one day,
they reached the banks of the Tugela,
not many hours after Ishmaal had
crossed it, and camped there. Now,
after she had eaten Rachel sent for
Richard, with whom she had found but

their 1
being '
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Place |
lovc—ry spear ‘n Zululand at my back™

!

few opportunities to talk during that

Journey., He came and stood before
Efr. as all must do, and she addressed
m
captainse watched him sullenly, for
they could not understand. Preserving
a cold and distant alr, she aslkted him
of his health, and how he had fared.

“Well enough,” he answered. ‘And
now, what are your plans? The river
is in flood, you %Wwill find it difficult to
cross. Still it can be done, for 1 hear
that the white man, Ishmael, of whom
you told me, forded it this morning
with a company of armed men.”

Aware of the eyves that watchad her,
with an effort Rachel showed no sur-
prise.

“How is that?"' she asked. “I thought
the man fled from Zululand many
days ago. Why then does he leave the
country with soldlers?”

“I ean't tell you. Rachal
something queer about the business.,
When 1 inquire everyone shrugsz his
shoulders. They say that the King
knows his own business. If T were you

There is

learn nothing, and {f you do not ask
they will think that you know all.”

1 understand,” she sald, “But Rich-
ard, 1 must cross the river to-day. You
and I must cross it alone and reach
Ramah to-night. Rlichard, something
welghs upon my heart, I am terribly
efrald.™

“How wlill you manage it?" he ask-
ed, |gnorln€ the rest.

“I can't tell you yet, Richard., but
keap my norse and yours saddled there
where you nre encamped,” and she
nodded towards a hut about fifty yvards
away. “T think that I shall come to
¥ou presently. Now go.”

So he saluted her and went.

Presently Rachel sent for Tamboosa
and the captains, and asked the state

of the river which was out of sight|

about half & mile from them. They
replied that It was “very angry': none
could think of attempting its passage,
as much water was coming down.

“Is it so0?" she said Indifferently.
“Well, I must look,” and with slow
steps she walked to where she knew
the horses wera, followed by Tamboosa

| and the captalns.

Reaching It, ghe saw them standing
saddled on its further side, and by |
them Richard. seated on the ground
smoking., As she came he rose and
saluted her, but taking no heed of him.
she went to her grey mare, and, plac-
ing her foot In the stirrup,
the saddle, motioning

| likewise,

“Whither goest thou, Inkosazana?"”
asked Tamboosa anxiously.

“To throw a charm on the waters.™
she answered, “so that they may run

in English while the spies and |

{

aprang to|
to him to do|

down and I can cross them to-mor-|

row. Come, Dario, and come Tam-
boosa, but let the rest stay behind,
since common eyes must not look upon
my magle, and he who dares to ‘look
shall be struck with blindness."”

The captains hesitated,

on them fiercely, she commanded them
to obey her word lest some evil should
befall them.
“Then they fell back and she rode to-
wards the Tugela, followed by
on horseback and Tamboosa on foot
Arrived at that spot upon the bank
where she had received the salutation
of the regiment when she entered Zu'u-
land. Rachel saw at once that al-
though the great river was full it
could easllyv be forded on horseback.
Calling Richard to Ler, she sald:

“We must go, and now, while there
fa no one to stop us but Tamboosa.
Do not hurt him unless he tries to

for he has been Kkind to

Then she addressed Tamboosa,
ingz:

“I have spoken to
they will not harm me.
come when T must leave my people for
a while. and go forward alone with
my white servant, Dario. These are
my commands, that none shou'd dare
to follow me save only yourself. Tam-
boosa, who ean bring on the white ox
with ita load so soon as the water has
run down and dellver them to me at
Ramah. Do you hear me?”

“I hear. Inkosazana,” answered
oid induna, “‘and thy words snlit
heart."”

“Yet you
boosa.”

“Yes, I will

say-

the waters amal

the
my
them, Tam-

will obey

obey them who know

Cure Your Cold
- with Flax Seed

For many years physicians have been suc-
cessfully treating Coughs, **Colds,” Bronchi-
tis and Consumption with an Emulsion of
Flax Sced, called LINONINE., Thisisnot

| & secret rcmedy. the formula being on every
| bottle. Itisa palatable emulsion—sweetas

cream = made of the oll compressed cold
from the finest, selected Flax Seeds and by
& scientific process requiring 120 hours,

If you wish to know what this Flax Seed
Emulsion will do, write to the makers and
they will send you an order on a local drug-
gist for a regular-size package (not a mere
sample) and will pay the druggist themselves
for it. This is their free gilt, made to let the
remedy itsclf show you what it can do.
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Richard |

| the plain that ran to Ramah. Then

and turning |

| cattle

|

| Bome

|

| no sound save

The hour has | Whispered Rachel.

l head;

Ffusedly.

what would befall me
that it Is the King's will that none
should dare to thwart thee, even if
they could. Yet I think that very soon
thou wilt return to thy children. There-
fore, why not abide with us until to-
morrow,when the waters will be low?"

“Tamboost,” sald Rachel. leaning
forward and looking him in the eyes,
“why did Tbubeal ecross thils river with
soldiers but a few hours ago—Ibubesi,
who fled from the Great Place when
the moon was young that now Is full?
Look, there goes their spoor in the
mud.™

“I know not,”” he answered, looking
down. Inkosazana, to-morrow I will
bring on the white ox to Ramah, and
I will bring it alone."”

“Eo be it. Temboosa, but if by chance
¥you should not find me, ask where
Ibubesl is, and If need be, seek for me
with an impl. Tamboosa—for me and
for this white man, Darlo,” and again
she bent forward and looked at him.

“I know not what thou meanest, In-
kosazana.” he replied. “But of thia be
sure, that if I cannot find thee. then
I will seek for thee, if need be with

otherwise, and

“Farewell. then, Tamboo=a, and to
the regiment farewell also. Say to the
capteins that it Is my will that they
should return to the Great Place, bear-
ing my greetings to the Kng #&nd
those of the white lord, Darlo. Look
for me to-morrow at R.qm?.

Then, followed by Richard, she rode
her horse past him into the lip of the
water. As she went Tamboosa drew
himself up and gave her the Bayete,
the royal salute.

Although it was red with earth and
flecked with foam and the roar of it
was loud as It sped towards the sea
the river did not prove very difficult
to ford. But once, indeed, were thse
horses swept off thelr feet and forced
to swim, and then but for a2 few paces,
after which they regained them and
plunged to the further bank without
accident.

“Free at last, Rachal, with our lives
before us and nothing more to fear,”
called Richard in his cheery volce, as
he forced his horse alongside of hers.
Then suddenly he caught sight of her
face and saw that It was white and
drawn as though with pain; also that
sh: leaned forward on her saddie,
clasping its pommel as though she
were asbout to faint.

“What Is it?” he exclaimed In alarm.
“Did the flood frighten you. Rachel—
are you {u?”

For a few moments she made no an-
swer, then straightened herself with a

sigh and sald in a low volce:

“Richard, I have been so long among
those Zulus playing the part of a spirit/
that T begin to think T am one, or thal‘
their magic has got hold of me, I tell]
you that in the roar of the water I|
heard vodices—the voices of my father |

' and mother calling me and speaking nf|
I would ask no questions, for you will!

vou—and, Richard., they seemed to be|
In great fear and pain. For a minute
or mora I heard them, then a dreadful
cold wind blew on me—not this wind.
it seemed to come from above—and
everyvthing passed away. leaving my
mind dumb and empty sc¢ that I do
not remember how we came out of the
river. Don't laugh at me, Richard; it
is s0. The Kaffirs are right: I haue
some power of the sort. Remoember
how I saw wvou travelling towards me
in the pool.”

“Why should 1 laush at you, dear-
est?"” he asked anxiously, for s
thing of dhis uneanny fear passed from
her mind into his, with which it was
in tune. “Indeed, I don’t laugh who
know that you are not quite Tike other
womsen. But, Rachel, the strain of
those two months has worn you out,
and now the reaction s too mach.
Perhaps it is nothing.”

“Perhaps,” she answered sadly, “I
hope so. Richard, wiyat is the time?"

“About a gquarter to' six, to judge by
the sun,” he answered.

“Then we shall not be able to reach
Ramah before dark."

“No, Rachel, but there is a good
moon.”

‘“¥es, there is a good moon; I wonder
what it will show us,” and@ she shiv-
erad.

Then they pressed thelr horses to a
canter and rode on, speaking llttle,” for
the fount of w s seemed to be frozen
in them, although Richard recollected
with a curious sense of wonder how
he had looked forward to this oppor-
tunity of Jong, unfettered talk with
Rachel and how much he had to tell
her. Cver hill and wvalley, through
bush and stream they rode, tHl at last
with the short twilight they reached

came the dark in which they must ride
slowly, i1l presently the round edge of
the snoon pushed itself up above the
shoulder of & hill and ther= was llght
again—pure, peaceful light that turn-
ed the veld to silver and shone whitely
on the paile face of Rachel.

Ramah was before them. They had
met no living thing save some wild
game trekking to the water, and heard
the distant roar of some |
beast of @rey. ‘Ramah was before
them. The moon shone on the roofs
of the Mission-house and the Httle
church and the clusters of Kaffir huts
beyond. But, o*! It was silent; no
lowed, no child cried, nor 414
the bell of the church ring for even-
ing prayer as at this hour it should
have done. Also no lamp showed In
the windows of the Mission-house and
no smoke rose from the cooking Cires
of the kraals.

“Where are all the people, Richard?"
“There is the place
unharmed, but where are the people?”

But Richard could noly shoake his
the terror of something dreadful
fhiad got hold of him also, and he knew
not what to say.

Now they had come to the wall of
the Mission-house and sprang from
their horses which they left loose. As
they advanced side by side towards
the open gate, something leapt from
the stoep and rushed through it. It
was a etriped hyena; they ocould sea
the halr Lrisile on s back as it pass-
ed them with a whining growl Hand
in hand they ran to the house arross
the Httle garden patch—Rachel, led by
instinct, guiding her companion
straight to her parents’ room whereof
the windows. that opened llke doors,
stood wide as the gate had done.

One morsa moment and they were
thera; another, and the moonlight
showed them all

For long while—to Richard 1t
seomerl hoiirs—Rachel ==2id nothing;
only stood =till like the statue of a wo-
man, staring at those cold faces that
looked back at her through the un-
carthly moonlight. Indeed, it was
Richard who spoke first, feellng thet
if he did not this dreadful sllence
woifld choke him or cause him to
“wint.

“The Zulus have murdered them,"

» sald hoarsely, glancing at the dead
Waffir on the floor.

“No.”" she answered in a cold, small
voder: “T=shmael, Ishmael!” and she
pointed do something that lay at his
:‘l""‘!.

Richard stooped and plcked it ap. Tt
wis a fly wisp made of the tip of an
elephant’s tail shrunk on to a handle
of rhinoceros horn which the man had
let fall when the Zulu's spear struck
him.-

“I know it."” she went on; “he always
carrded 1t He is the real murderer.
The Zulus would not have dared,” and
she choken and was silent.

“Let me think.,” said Richard con-
SThere ls something in my
ming. What i 1€t? Oh! I kmow. If
you Are right that devil has not done
this for nothing. He is somewhere
near; he want= to take you; and he

a

ground his teeth at the thought, then
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added: "“Rachel, we must get out of
this and ride for Durban, at once—at
once; the white people will proteet you
there.”

“Who will bury my father and moth-
er?" she asked in the same cold voice.

“I do not know, it does not matter,
the living are more than the dead.
can return and see to it afterwards.”

“You ere right,"” she answered. Then
she knelt down by the bed and lifting
her beautiful, agonized face, put up
some silent prayar. Next she rose and
kissed first her father, then her moth-
er, kissed their dead brows In a last
farewell and turned 1o go. As she
went her eye fell upon the sssegail that
Iay near to the dead Zulu. Stooping
dGown, she took it and with it in her
hand passed on to the stoep Here
her strength seemed to fail her, for
she reeled against the wall, then with
an effort flung herself into Richard's
arms, moening:

“Only you left, Richard, only you.
Oh! if you were taken from me also,
what would become of me?”

A moment later she hecame aware
that the stoep was swarming with men
who seemed to arise out of the shad-
OWE. A volce sald in the Kaffir
WBKU

S-bixe that white fellow
him.*

Instantly, before he could do any-
thing, before he could even turn. Rich-

was torn from her, struggling
furiously, and thrown to the ground.
Rachel sprang to the wgll and stood
with her back to it, raising the spear
she held. It flashed intp her mind
that these were Zulus, and of Zulus
ghe wis not afraid.

“What dogs are these?' she eried,
“that dare to lift a hand against the
Inkosagzana and her servant?”

The black men about her swayed and
murmured, then made way for a man
who walked up the steps of the stoop.
The moonlight fell upon him and she
saw that it was Ishmael

“Rachel,” he gald, taking off his hat
politely, “these are my people. We
saw that white scoundrel assault you,
and of course seized him at once. As
you know a dreadful thing has hap-
pened here. This afternoon the Zulus
killed your father and mother, or rath-
er they killed your father, and wyour
mtoher, who was ill, died of the shock,
because they refused to go to Zululand
whither Dingaan had ordered that they
shouwid he taken. 8o seelng that you
were traveling here 1 came to rescue
you, lest you should fall
hands, and,”™ he added lamely,
know the rest.”

Ishmael had spoken in English, but
Rachel answered him in Zulu

“T know all, Night-prowler,” she
eried aloud. ‘I know that my father
and mother were killed by your order,
and in your presence; their spirits told
me so but now, and for that ecrime I
sentence you to death!” and she point-
ed at him with the =pear. “Heaven
above and earth beneath.” she went on
“pear witness that I sentence this man
to death. People of the Zulus, hear me
In your kraals far away. Hear me,
Dingaan, sitting in your Great Place.
Hear me, every captain and induna,
hear the veoice of your Inkosazana, 1
sentence this man to death, since be-
cause of him there
me and my people, the blood of my
father and my mother. Now, Night-
prowler, do your worst before you die,
bhut know this, you his servants, that
if T am harmed, or if this white man,
+he chlef Dario, is harmed, then ¥you
shall die also, every one of you. What
I8 - vour-wiil,. Night-prowler?"”

“T will tell you that at Mafooti,” Tins-
wered Ishmael, trying to look bold., *I
am not afraid of vou like those Zulu
gavages and Dingaan is a jong way off.
Will you come quletly? I hope so, for
I don’'t want to hurt you or put you
to shame, but yvou've got to come, and
this Dario, too. If you make any
trouble, I will have him killed at once.
Understand, Rachel, that if you don't
come, he shall be killed at once. My

and bind

| people may be afraid of you. but they

won't mind cutting his throat,” he ad-
ded significantly.

“Never mind about me" said Rich-
ard in a choked vioce from the ground
where he was pinned down by the
Kaffirs. “Do what you think best for
yourself, Rachel."
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